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p_ﬂte,qaar the IMrug Store,

(Exrnancs vroxt rur Punsic Squane,)
TERMS:

,The Saturday Morning Visitor is_pub-
lished once a week,at Two Dosnrans per
panum payable in advonce. ¥

Apverrivexeants will be inserted at &1
per aquare (of sizfeen lines or less) forthe
firstinsertion,and filty eents for each con-
tirmanoce.  Forone square 3 months, £5—
do for six months, $3—do for 12 mouths,
$12 00,

TEPFAdvertitements not marked with the
number’ of ‘insertions required, will be
continued antil ordered out, and charged
Rocordingly.

A liveral deduetion will be made o those
who advertise by the yeur. " Adverti-
sers b? the wyear will be confined strictly
te their business.

. T¥ Candidates announced for $3 00.

M GETICAL.

THE WIFE'S APPEAL.

BUTHERELAND.

UY MAUD

Oh, du #5t leave me here alone!

This world woilld cliill my heart to
slune

8o cold, to me, ‘twould seem. and drear,

Then do not—do not leave me here,

Not while thy hand 1 elusp in mine—

Nur while my breath 1s Ulent with
thine—

Nor while thy head rests on my lieart,

Would 1 from thee forever part.

Oh! T wonld have thee longer sluy—
Awuy, Oh Death! away, away!
Or bear sx from his arms asleep,
And leave min here v'er me to weep.

Be his the lips 1o kies my fuce

Er€ laid withih thy cold embruce,
And hiy the form to kneel and pray
Thist God will juin us far away.
Yes, bot his tears so hallowed rest,
Upon this fond and trusting Lreast
Lile daw wporr & flower in Lloum,
Until they lay me in the tomb.

Thus would 1 bid farewell 10 earth—
Taall I've loved e'en from my birth;
'ﬁnilu,.likc some guiding star sbove,
1'd swile upon my carthly love.

A JOKE NUT ALL A JOKE.
Bince marrisge has cgised to be a mal-
ter exclusively of conteact, us it is still in
the Est, uud among the royulties of Lu-
rope, thete hus always been u difliculiy in
putung what is emphatically called the
questivn. . This dillicully  would seem
be somewhat solved, il the tollowing story
told by the editor of the Philadelphis Uity
Ttem, is Niol @ story in both seuses.  For
the puke of those of our readers who way
be pondering the puint, we frust that 1t i
we,as il eslablishes & good preccdent.
A few nights back, & small party of la-
o8 gentlemen were laughing over
th n}ﬁd sed awkwardnes attending a dee-
lpﬁpj ol love, when a gentleman re-
marked that if’ he ever offcrad himself, he
wouldde it in & collected and business like
manner.
imBPyr instance,” he continued, address-
Iﬁ‘ Timseh 16 a lady present, 1 would
.{.y." Misa 8 s I have been two
yaars looking for & wife. I am in receipt
of about a thousand dollurs u year from my
‘Bussiness, which is daily on the increase.
JOF allthe ludies of m‘j noquaintapce, I ad-
mire you the most ;" indeed, I love you,
and would gladly make you my wile.
"You flatter me by your preference,”
' g‘:mwedly replied Miss B— to
s of all present: “1 refer you

%o 4 | ”»
“ ! gxoldimed the gonilemen,
uia‘\d].fduhﬁ,. " ni:; fhu l.idul in
chortgs” '
The lady and gentleman, gbod' reader,
were in r. !
‘Whetd MWI ?'i.xeg.ima the
i ry, rid com pa-
R
) . ! {1 ;
ge, ‘1 should be - intoxiea-
¥'place such a glass to my lipe!?

1 8, acoompany her uome, that

How to hdve

AN BXAMIPLE FON THOSR WHO HAVAR

Good neighbors

BAD ONES,

“So you lave bouglht the plessant furm
where Mr Dulton used to live®" said
Mre. Emery to Mre, Austin, “Ilt v a
pretty place, but after all, I shall not envy
you ; for there will be the Watsons under |
your elliow, und worse neighbors you ne- |
ver found. Walson, you know, apends all |
he ean get fur hyuor, and his wife is litde ]
better than himuelf; indeed, seme eay if
she was the woman she should be, her!
husbund would Le a Letter wan, And
their cliuldren—the pests of the neighbor- '
hood, brought up lo idleness and mischiel,
theo Lil fair 1o perpetuate their parents’
churacter,™ f

“Poor ehildeeny gaid Mrs, A., mourn- |
fully; “what better can we expect of|
them, than that they will perpetuate their |
parents’ characters, except there lLe re-
deeming influences cast around them.—
Their puor mither has had much 1o liar-!
den heart.  She was an orphan cast out
on the world in infaney. Her Leart nev-
er unfolded the buds of its affections, be-
neath the genisl smiles of parental love.
Everything in her that wus pood was
checked by the evil influences which sur-
rounded hier.  How con we expect one to
e good and kindd, who never knew it
kindness was Lersell?  We do not kyow,
Mrs, Emery. what we should be, i vur
lute had been like hers !

“True, true,” replied Mre, E., #but it
does seem as it whe might know encugh
to let hier neighbors’ property alose; you
know they say she will steal,”

“She does net Luow thet she should rot
steul.  But you and Tanght to thunk hea-
ven that stroig as we hink our prineiples
to be, they have not been iriec by lempta-
tion such us hers.  We do not know what
iLix to be hongry and cold, and sce our
little oves shivering avound us, crying lor
bread, while our neighiburs have enough
and to spare.”

“Nery well” gaid Mrs, Emery, rather
indignantly 3 *swe shal' see low you like
to huve your clodhes line and your truit
trees robibed every now and then."

*That will e very unplessant il it pc-
curs,"” was the quet reply. “But 1 be-
lieve that society s guilty ol & goud deeul
of the mischiel it sulflers trom such jrer-
sune,  They ure educated in powerly und
vice—no siniles of love [ull on their ehieer-
less elitldhood —no kind voice warns them
ol the evils wlncl surround their path—
to kand hand is extended to roise them up
whan lalling 5 Lut they sre clien repelled
with aversion and contempt by those wlio
profiss to be Christians and philanthro-
pists.”

“You have singular notions, Mrs., Aus-
tin," rejoived her friend.  “For mysels, 1
conless, 1 cannot help feeling an uversion
tu such peurlc. und wishing them is fur
off as possilile.”

“We never had bad neighbors,” said
Mrs. Austin, theughtiully 3 it this -
Iy cunnot be improved, it may be very un-
pleasont living by them.”

A lew duys aner 1le nbove conversa-
tion, Mr. sud Nirs. Austin took posses-
sion of the’ newhome, They were hum-
ble, unpretending people, Lut they were
Chiristinys, und they had learned to believe
it their duty to ungtate the exumple of ther
muster. lhey were tol amoug those
whoee sympathies were inactive wlien ex-
cited by miseries which puss belore thewr
€) eK,

They lad entered upon a sphere which
was 1o give a trisl to their patiénce, und
an opportinity fur the exervise of their
Christian Lenevolence. Ay soon ss they
were settled, Mrs. Austin called upon (he
Watsons. It was uut without a feeling of
loathing that she entered that ruingus ho-
vel, Lut ehie wis resolyed to get sequaini-
ed with them, snd i possible, to du them

cod.  ‘The cluldren, poor, little, diny,
ﬁall'-mka:d things, ran sway lo hide when
she eutered, and Mrs, Walson, with g
look of surprise, ruse up aud oflcred lier
a broken chuir,

*“We have just come into the place,”
said she, *and as 1 um anxions to become
sequainted with my na'!Fh!wu. 1 havets-
ken the hiberty to call.®

*1 am wuch obliged,” said Mrs, Wat- |
son,  “FPeople seldom take so much no- |
lice of us.” st

Alrs. Austin ingulred kindly respecting |
her health, snd found that the poor woman
was fur from being well, The children
began to creep sround, She disployed o
‘lhndM of apples, which she h:l from

er
her. She gave each an nl:?.nndputd
their guxly heads, hilh'ij and gentle
wordde.  The litle crontures looked wild-
ly at her, an il unable to comprehend the
caiis® ol such unwonted kintdness.
the kind lady rove to depart, sha
psked Mrs. Watson to et Mury, & child

[the kiud words and kind looks of her

ket, and they suon gathersd sround |tense

The child sprang forward with o ery of
pleasure, and” placing lier hand in Mrs,
Austin's, lookel! up affectionstely in lier
face ; then starting buck, ehe louked at ey
mother, wha she remembered hid not giv-
en her consent.  Mrs. Watson told Mary
that she might go, but promised her a
whipping if' ahe was not buck soon.

Mrs. Austin took the ehild and depart
ed, It was a cold day in Novemlar, and
the wind fluttered poor Mary’s {rock, and
blew lsck the tangled eurls from her na-
ked brow., Mrs. Austin tied her hand-
kerchisf over her head. *“Are not your
leet cold 2™ she said, as shie looked down
uned saw that she hand no <hoes on,

“Yer ma'am.” said MarZ; “but moth-
cr snys we shillget no shoes this winter,
fur fither spends all Lie cat get for drink.’,

They reached home, und Mrs. A fimnd
she liad a pair of shoes and u shawl for
titthe Mlury, and some medicine for lier
mother,

The child liad never been so happy be-
fore as she wun when slie tripped liome
that night. She was not only delighted
with the presents she hod received, bul

friend Liad fallen like sunshine upon Ler
henrt.

When Mr. Austin came home, his wile
informed him of the cull slte had mode,

1 he situation of the family is truly de-
ploruble,” she added ; “is there nuthing
we can do for them 7!

“Indeed I do not know,'
husbind,

1Y there is, 1 doubt not you will think
of "

“Watson isterribly besafed 3 Tmet kim
to-night reeling home, probably to abise |
his domily § and yel they sap when lie is!
solier, Le is a Kind-hearted, pesceable
nian."”’

*1le hasa pood trade, and i Le could
e prevarled nponto work withiout deiule
ing, lie could support Lis fumily well.— |
His poor wile seems indolent and liope- |
fess, but if" she could see the prospect ol
better days, slie would no doubt do Let-
ter."

“To be sure,” replied Mr. Austin,
thonghitfully, “he hns a pood trade, o |
was vrice considered the best workman in |
towrn 3 but he has lecome so intemperate |
that wone will employ Lim. T dow't know |
what sudpurts Bis tamily 3 they must of- |
ten e in wretched destitutivn,”

*Wretehed destitution indeed,” exeloim- i
ed his wite,  “And now I think how we |
may helpthem,  Youknow we want some |
one lo work on the house immediutely,— |
Employ Lim, and perhaps by keeping him [
out of the wey ol (emptation and giving
|lrnpl'r ul:cnllrngemrl-!. Wwe Irl;l}' induce
bam to break off hisx Lrutal habis."

“That is a good ides, June, and 1 will!
see him to-morrow wndl try o engage him." ‘I

The next morning the Watsons were |
nol a little surprived to see My, Austin |
enter their dwelling, His heart grew
vick at the prospect of sin wnd misery u-
round him.  The shivering children were
erperly pressing around a tuble on which |
there was no fuod except « few politues,
The father wus standing ot a shell prepu- |
ridg his morning potations, aud Mrs. W.,
with uncombed hiir and dirty fuce, stopd
in_a mwenacing sthitude, upbraiding hLim
with loud and sugry words,

“Good miorning Mr. Watson," sui? he,

“Good morning sir,” veplied the puor
min with a hicvongh, *1 don’t feel well
this worning, and wus about 1o tuke some
Litters,"!

“Dun't ke them, they will dy you no
good, wnd I want to talk with you oi bu-
siness.””

Watson lonked at Lita with Burprise,
and then putting the gluss from ki, seat-
ed himsell 10 hesr what he hid 1o k1Y

“I wish 10 hire youto work on my
house,” continued Mr, A. “We Lie
several unfinished rooms, and it yon will
come, 1 will pay you at Mr, Frosis store, |
wlhiere you can obtain groceries and cloilies |
for your fumily,"

There wus something so different in 1he
kind manner of Mr; Austin from the rude
contempt with which Le was usuully treat-
ed, that he felt his heusst expund=le a-
LRI WAS & MEN AmOLE men

The bargein was t.fused. and the next
worning, true o his promise, Watson cume {
to hin work. He commenged, but his
hand was unsteady, avd s manner rest-
less, Mr. Austin noliced it, and ke

*

replied ler

him engaged in chearful conversation.—

Before noon lLe asked for cider 3 he was
tald he could have none, ‘but My, Amtin
sent him  mugof hol'ginger beer, whioh

he drank eagerly, for Ins thirst was in.
¥ 1 A §

He kept st hia wark, but evidenily sufs
fered much for the want of his npoustomed
slimulont, | -
When came, Mr. A, him to
the stere, apd paid Lim for I op-k‘ in

is
his

| sure it ix kept clean.™

(the relormed inebrinte was ngain placed

P | came one duy to vivil her frlend,

e e

Unaw’d by influence, unbribed by gain,

—llg
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takes but lictle 1o make children happy.—
Alasl that that linle sheuld be denied
them, Mrs. Watson's fece wore an ex-
pression of pleasure quite unusual to her,
while slie went (o prepare supper.

A tear came into the fsther's eye,as he
looked upon his lwlf-naked children, and
witnedsed the joy which one duy's lubor
hud vonferred on them. He placed err
on his knees and kissed her cheek with
pureninl kindness. His passions hud been
checked, lis Lbetler nalure was aroused,
and he sut thoughtful and silent during
the evening. His pust life came np before
him. He remembered his own hopeless
and neglected ehildhood; for he was o
drunkard’s child. He saw that the evi]
habite which le then controcted were
working fhe ruin of himself and family ;
und the gnestion came home to his heart,
whethier lie should ¢ntail a like curse on
his posterity and make the lnte around
him oulcarts from sociely like himsell——
He resolved thiat for one week at least he
wotld yot drink. He lay down on his
pillow that night with a feeling of ratis-
fection that he had not experienced (or
yeurs,

The next doy Mré, Austin sent for lit-
tie Mary 1o come and spend the day with
ligr, and take care of the baby. Poor lit-
tle Mary! she was not pretty. How
could she be, with that cold hungry look,
and those disty rogs abonut her?  Shie was
not good 3 fur slie bad seen nothing but e-
vil all her duys.  ‘The wir she breathed in
the cradle wag polluted with the breath of
drunkenness and Llaspliemy.  Yet to Mrs
Austin she was an interesting child; for
she wis gentie und affectionate, and bher
httle shut-up lieart seemed to open and
expand, when a smile of love fell on it, as
the convalvilus unfolds its blossoms Lo the
rays of the rising sun.

Mrs. Ausiin washed her fscdnd comb-
od hLer bair. She had pre,ty, yellow curls,
atd w very luir complexion, and the kind
lady putting on hier a clean wpron, thought
her really besutiful. 7he wo-begone ex-
pression lind vanished from her pale fice,
atil hie Llue eyes sparkled with dehight.—
She seemed lor thie first time to enjoy that
bunyaney of spirit which belongs to child-
food. - Allday long siie wae as busy s 4
Lee, and when night came and her father's
work weus done, slle wentin to Mra. Aus-
tin to huve the upron taken off.

“Would you like to keep it?" said the
]m]_\'.

“Qhy, yes, ma'am,” said the child, a tear
coming into her eye. 1 should like to
keep it sery much, but it is not mine.”

“You muy keep it then, desr, snd be

Sweet and happy were her thoughts
that night as she tripped home ly her fa-
ther's side, and when she lay down on her
lone bed, a princess might have envied
ler the Leautiiul dreame that filled her lit-
tle Liead, Thus day afier day passed—
the work vn Mr, Austin's liouse went on,
utid no less visible was the transformation
thut was tuking place umong the Watsons,
The children were soun comiortably clad ;
they pratiled il day of “good Mpr. and
Mrs. Austin,” und when !ﬁcir father re-
turned from his work at night, they would
sll run to welcome hin with their kissos,
and tell him of their happiness. The
heart of the poor drunkard was softened
and strengtlened—his resolution was ta-
keti—unt each day's lnbor and joy con-
firted him in Lis new life.  His wife was
now all cheerfuluess and love, snd rapid-
Iy reguined lier health, Their hume soon
Lecame us nest and li-‘{‘:l any of their
neighbors’; and where belore dwelt only
poverty wnd wretchedness, now plenty
sud pleasure prevailed.

Mr. Austin continued to employ his
neighbor until he heard of & person who
required ssxistance in his business, Mr.
A. recommended Watson as a good work-
man, abd as a man whom he believed to
be wholly reformed. The builder was
satisfied, and olfered lo employ hun for
several months,

The offer was received with joy, and

under wircumsiances favorable te hisgood
purposes § and not lang afier, he was in-

duced to apciely, of

l!’:i‘n a lemperance
wbich he ever sinee been a Terpecta-

mencement of our slyry, and Mrs. Emery

_Ilo

fluur, the children shouted for joy- It

ber friend, “You remember your fears
that we should have & good deal of trou-
ble with these Watsons ; but thene is: not.
a family in the neighborhood who heve
afforded us more pleasure.”

“This is strange, indeed. Mrs. Wat-
#on is so changed that 1 did not recognize
her. I smsure 1 shoule have known her
in her former rags and dirt,"

. "“The whole fumily are changed, sinee
Watson left off drinking. They are in-
dustrious and honest as any people among
us; but you will soon see little Mary,
wlio is one of the sweetest children in the
world,”

“Buttellme,” said Mra, Emery, *what
has Lrought this mighty ehange to pass ?
Are you the mogiciun wlose wagic wand
has Lrought aboul this great revolution ¥”

“I believe there has buen no magie em-
ployed,” said Mrs, Austin, smilng. “We
have given them little except kind words
and a good deal of kind adyice.”

“Well," said Mrs, Emery, “‘you never
had bad neighbors, and 1 don’t believe you
ever will have, il you have made goud
neighbors of the Watsons.”

“All hail to pure eold water,
Tlat bright rich gem from heaven;
And praiss 10 the Creator,
For such a blessing given!
And since it comes in fullness,
We'll prize it still the more;
For life, und health and gladneas,
It speeds the wide earth o'er,”

What is there in natiire so beautiiul as
weler?  In the form of penial spring
shuwers, that fertilize and render fructil-
erous the earth—in the opening Hower
beds—in rivalets—in spring streamns—in
cascades—and in the delicute tear drop
that moistens the cheek of womun, how
beautiful is this sgent, eyery where so a-
bundant—pure. simple water!

The earth becomes dry and parched;
flowers cease to put forth their blossoums;
the trees yield no fruit; the grass with-
ers, and the plain becomes disty. At
length, wiler many duys, the clouds begin
to guther; the latubs are heard Lleating
on the hills; the cows gambol, and the
fowls prepare their feathers. The show-
ers oll Iresh and genial, deseend, and na-
ture, as with one uphited «uice, praises
that Being who sends tlie rein.

Eooer

Lare Hovas,—All ammals, excepl
those that prowl at night, retire to rest
soon afler the sun goed down ; from which
we may conclude thet Nature intended
that the human species should lbllow their
example, ltis {rom the early hours of
sloep, which are the most sweet and re-
l'rea]’ning, that the re-secumulstion of mus-
cular energy and bodily strength tukes

lace, us well as of that due excitability
in tlfe brain indispensable to the operation
of vur working hours, Sleep has been
ecalled the “chief nourish in life's feast,”
but liow few find it sueh! In order that
sleep may be refreshing. it is necesary 1o
take suflivient exercise in ()ie open wir'du-
ring the day, to take = light supper, or
none at all, avoiding tea or coffee late in
the evening, to sleep on o _hair matiress,
with a light covering of bed clothes, in u
room freely ventilated.

IT WON'T DO.

It won't do for a politiciun to imagine
himselll elected tythe Cubernatorisl ehinir,
while the “back counties remuin to be
Lesrd from,”

It won't do to pop the gquestion more
than a dozen limes after the lady hins said
“Nol”

It won't do to extol the Leauty of a la-
dy's hair, until you kuwow whether it did
uot once belong ta another July’s head,

It won't do fa be desperstely enamored
of u pretly face UMl you have scen it al the
b".kﬁﬂ .lu’u P §

1t 'wou't do for p man to bump his betd
aguinst n Mone post, unlesa he. oopasien-
tigusiy believes that his head is the hard-

sal,

STRINGY CABBAGE.
The Boston Post hes the fullewing geod
cuistomed

joke of & ‘hard case’ who was s ot
! home Iate st night in & ‘corned*
member, . ,W tuking & cold bite, which wa
A yeur buy passed away since the com- ‘:;'i wet out for him by his tludn:s
Austin,  lu the course of the allernoon a bage

-

wife. giX
Lesldes

well dressed and dﬂeul-luhizs

troduced to, this woman,
wus o other than Mrs, _
she urose Lo depart, Mry, Ausiin

woman
camo in, leading a little child,  Great was]b
the sur mm‘;ﬁgg

her: , : : o
“If you ean lide Nary, m
er-heve this afternoony 1|

vou would send her heve this

th ' :
"
: wm‘-ii was gone, Mre. A sald 1o

noony 1

o AR £
%?i.:::::’hm ]
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 Froes the Madel simeriogt Ditsriens
SHE SLEEPS IN BEAUTY.

BY 15AAC WATNE OLWINE.

She sleeps in besuty-—like a lake
With ne'er a rippling wave;
She sleepa in beauty—Ilike a rose

That's fallen o'er a grave.

She sleaps in beauty—like the moon
That quits the pearly dome ;

She sleeps in besuty—like a dream
OF joy, and hope, and home.

She sleeps in beanty—like a dove
That’s found a long lost mate ;
Slie sleeps in beauty—like a sprite
That's free from earthly hate.

She sieeps in beauty—like a song
Whoee words are lost and fled ;

She sleeps in beauty—like a blush
That deck’ a fair one dead.

p—

JOHN OR MARY IN THE WAGON.

This is applied to persons of either sex
who are removed at any censiderable dis-
tance lrom preientions to good looks, - It
originuted thus: .

There waa a collection of cotton buy erg,,
once slunding on the sireel very early in
the morning, a little before the “sover-

cotton 5 they were waiting the arrival of
the waons lo commence ':ge day's operg-
tions.  While wailing very patiently,
there came along one of the lairmi}é-
ighs, walking by the side of his *horwed
lhorses.!  He had no more prelentions 1o
govd lovks, than a nag has te ‘book larn-
g’ and us he passed, one of the buyers
remnked inoa llnud tone that he would bet
“spirits’’ that he was the ugli t{!nanin
llu!. world. ‘The losier lieard him, and
stbpped, anying he wonld take the bet,
which was  sgreed 1o, and he wan

on for his “ogler.!”  He went to the ard
of the wagon angd ealled out. *Ch, sia
Mary, just poks ont your puarty fuce out
bere.  ['n betting liguor on'rt.””

The fulls of the curtain were gently
parted and pul aside, when there protru-
ded such a phiz, thut would bresk apy
daguerrectype nstrument to try to cateh.

The het wys settiled, and the leosier
said he was willing to risk five dollars,
that lie could produce a phiz that would
be an far nhuncrnl' Mary’s and Mary's was
shead of his, which was taken immediate.
ly, and the money put up. The hoosier
walked sround to the end of the wagon
and called our, *Joha! John! wake up,
and come to a showing, 1'm u’ beltin’ my
pile un you! come oul of that,” when
there wos head shoved out nnd raised a-
longwide Mary’s that would have shamed
sny sheep-head fish in the sea, The ugly
spots were as thick on ity as flies 1n 2 hon-
es gourd,  OF course the,bel was won by
the hoosier.—New  York Spiril of the
Times. '

A VENERABLE MATRON,

The New York Observer has the, fol-
lowing notice of a lady who died recently
in New Jersey, in the 96th year of Neér
age: = S

Mre. Eliza A pgar, the dat r of Phil-
ip Philliouse, wl:‘: born llor‘hﬂ!l;.l' Rocka-
wiy. in the caunty of Moeris, on the 15th
of July, 1708, Eor sbout 70 years had
she been o resident of the ldrﬂlr
whigh slie died—and during the long lap

i

of 68 years was she &
Church of Christ, having
fersed religion at Mount

et 1780, nnder the pastorate
yr. Dullacher, Her posterity n

-dln"'. "ﬁ )
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